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NIETZSCHE To His MOTHER.

Sulz? near Weissenburg, in the Neighbour-
hood of Worth, August 28, 1870.

TO BEGIN WITH, HEARTY GREETINGS:

We have already been two days on the journey from
Erlangen: it takes longer than one thinks, although
we lay claim to every means of conveyance to hand,
and entered France, for instance, sitting on the breaks
of an enormous supply train. Yesterday, on a march
lasting eleven hours, we performed our errands at
Gorsdorf and Langensulzbach, and on the battlefield
of Worth. Under separate cover I am sending you a
souvenir of the terribly devastated battlefield, strewn
with countless sad remains and smelling strongly of
corpses. To-day we want to go to Hagenau, to-mor-
row to Nancy, and so on, in the direction of the South-
ern Army. Mosengel and I are travelling alone and
shall only rejoin Ziemssen, our Erlangen colleague, at
Pont-^-Mousson.

No letters from you can possibly reach me for the
next few weeks, as we are constantly changing our
position, and the letter post is exceedingly slow. Noth-
ing can be gleaned here of the progress of our army,
all papers having completely ceased. The enemy pop-
ulation here seems to be growing used to the new state
of affairs. But of course it should be remembered
that they are threatened with death for the smallest
offence.

In all the villages through which we have passed
one sees hospital after hospital.